





MEN OF ACTION... 


who displayed cool ccurage in the heat of battle 





Ts BATTLE OF NORMANDY was in full swing and on 7th-8th August, 1944, men of 

the Royal Norfolk Regiment had established a bridgehead over the River Orne. 
The enemy repeatedly counter-attacked with the support of heavy tanks, knocking out 
two of the three tanks supporting our infantry and killing all the officers except one— 
Captain David Jamieson. Captain Jamieson had been in the first tank to receive a 





direct hit and, although wounded in the head and left arm, he climbed on to the only 
remaining tank, successfully directing its fire at the enemy. For 36 hours Jamieson 
led his men in bitter and close fighting, repulsing seven German counter-attacks and 
causing severe losses to the enemy. For his leadership and great personal bravery 
Captain Jamieson was awarded the Victoria Cross. 
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TERROR A: DEEP 












4 CAL McNEE HAD OFTEN DICED WITH 
\ DEATH IN HIS HUNT FOR THE BIG GAME 


\ 
\ 
\ 











\’ ALMOST UNBELIEVABLE NIGHTMARE 
THAT ONE DAY ROSE FROM THE DARK, 
| UNCHARTED FATHOMS. 





} BORN IN SAN FRANCISCO, CAL McNEE HAD LIVED MOST OF HIS THIRTY-THREE-YEARS IN THE WEST INDIES. 


‘EASY, MISTER 
BAKER! GIVE HIM 
THE LINE, LET HIM 
TIRE HIMSELF OUT 


BOY ! WAIT’LL 
I TELL THE GUYS 
BACK IN MANHATTAN 
ABOUT THIS ! 


HE SURE 
ISA BIG | 

ONE, MISTER 
BAKER! , 





BUT NO SHARK WAS CAUGHT UNTIL IT WAS DEAD. 


STAND 
CLEAR, SMUDGE 
= STAND 
CLEAR! 


TRY TO HELP, 
MISTER 


YOU GET 
THAT LINE 
ROUND YOUR 

NECK, SMUDGE = 
THE ONLY ONE 


WILL BE THE 
SHARK I 
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THERE'S 
ONE WAY TO 
DEAL WITH THIS 
FELLER ~ LIKE 







THE STEEL POINT OF THE GAFF KILLED THE S 
ASIDE IN HIS EXCITEMENT TO LAND HIS CATC 





Y GET THE 
CAMERA READY, 
McNEE ! | WANNA 
PICTURE OF THIS. 
TO HANG IN THE 
BOARDROOM! 










HERE, 
BOY! YOU" ve) _ 
DONE A GOOD _\ 
JOB! foe 


INWARDLY, CAL DESPISED MEN LIKE MORGAN 
4 BAKER, FOR WHOM MONEY WAS ) I 


ponte 
TO HIT SOME- 
ONE, BAKER, 
TRY ME FOR’ 
SIZE] 


SMUDGE SPRANG TO CATCH THE SILVER COIN 
BAKER HAD TOSSED — AND ACCIDENTALLY 
KNOCKED THE EXPENSIVE CAMERA OVERBOARD. 


|_/~ YOU CLUMSY 


LITTLE FOOL! 
LOOK WHAT YOU’VE 


4 
A) 


~ 


4 UE wy 
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YOU-YOU TWO-BIT BEACHCOMBER! IF IT 
WEREN'T FOR THE DOUGH GUYS LIKE ME 
BRING TO YOUR NO-ACCOUNT ISLAND, 
YOU'D STARVE! TAKE YOUR FILTHY 
PAWS OFF ME! 








ONLY SMUDGE PREVENTED CAL FROM HITTING OUT AT 
THE ANGRY BUSINESSMAN THEN... 


x 

HECK! 
IT’S TIME 
\Y SOMEONE TAUGHT 


Z YOU SOME 
RA MANNERS - 










































NO, MISTER 

} CAL, PLEASE! 

HE HAS MUCH 

INFLUENCE 
IN SANTA 

MINGO! 












SEE, MISTER 
CAL IS LIKE A 
LAMB. HE NOT MEAN 
TROUBLE, MISTER 
BAKER! 











WAS HY FAULT, \ dee 
SON, LOSING. HY 


HEAD LIKE THAT! 
LET’S FORGET 
IT, HCNEE, 
HUH? 








THE JOURNEY BACK TO SANTA MINGO WAS COMPLETED WITHOUT FURTHER INCIDENT... _\ 


ey | we a a 


HcNEE! HERE'S YOUR CASH — °‘e 


NECK OF YOURS IS GOING TO 
LAND YOU IN BIG TROUBLE 


ONE DAY... THANKS FOR 


THE MONEY, MISTER 
os EL AS FOR THE ADVICE, | 
GUESS I'LL GET ALONG 
WITHOUT ITI 


f yy 





‘A LEETTLE 
OF WHAT HE 
SAYS 1S TRUE, 
MISTER CAL! YOU 
SHOULD NOT TREAT 
CUSTOMERS THAT 


FORGET HIM, % 
SMUDGE! LET'S } 
GO SEE IF JOCK 

HAS MANAGED TO 

KEEP OUT OF 

TROUBLE FOR £ 


THAT WOULD 
BE ASKING A. 
LEETTLE TOO MUCH, 
| THEENK! 


CAMPBELL ‘JOCK’? FERGUSON LOOKED AFTER CAL AND 
SMUDGE. COOKED THEIR FOOD, KEPT THE ‘‘SHARK’’ 
SEAWORTHY... WHEN HE WAS NOT DETAINED IN THE 
LOCAL GAOL... - 


LET ME 
OUTA HERE, 
YE COLONIAL 
SASSENACHS ! 
CAL IS DUE IN 


YOU SHOUL 
HAVE THOUGHT 
OF THAT BEFORE 


BAR! WHEN YOU 


GOING TO LEARN : 
SOME SENSE, 





IT WAS THREE YEARS SINCE CAL PICKED JOCK 
FERGUSON FROM THE GUTTER AND MADE HIM 


GIVE ME A 
BREAK, INSPECTOR! 
CAL'S THREATENED TO 
KEEL-HAUL ME IF I 
LANDED IN ANY MORE 
TROUBLE! 


YOU'VE BEEN 
TROUBLE EVER 
SINCE HE FOUND 

YOU ON THE BEACH, 


JOCK! BUT PERHAPS THIS 


ONCE | CAN BEND THE RULES 
A LITTLE — PROVIDING CAL 
CAN PAY ONE HUNDRED 
DOLLARS FOR THE 
MIRROR YOU 
SMASHED ! 


QO’ THEM — AND UNFORTUNATELY, 
THE MIRROR GOT IN THE WAY 
WHEN HE THREW ONE OF 
THEM OVER THE BAR. 


MOMENTS LATER... 


| WONDER 
WHY WE THOUGHT 
WE'D FIND 
YOU HERE, 
JOCK? 


TO INSULT THE FAIR NAME 
Q’ SCOTLAND. WHAT C’D 
. 1DO —1 ASK YOU... . 


ONE HUNDRED 
DOLLARS! | 
GUESS THE NEW 
FISHING EQUIPMENT 
FOR “SHARK’’ WILL 
HAVE TO WAIT A FEW 
WEEKS! THANKS, 

INSPECTOR! y 
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RS RE Sr aD. 
i. 
WHAT'S (; - CA f 


THIS—A ai 
VISITOR? 





PROFESSOR WILLIAM CONNORS, OF THE MARINE UNIVERSITY, FLORIDA, 
WAS ONE OF THE WORLD'S FOREMOST SEA-LIFE EXPERTS... 


JOCK, ALL Is 
FORGIVEN IF YOU 
CAN RUSTLE US UP 


SOME CHOW INSIDE 


e> 
dies 
TEN MINUTES | ; 
4 DINNER z 
ALD FOR FOUR 
ee COMING UP, }/— Ga 
7 J e LADDIE! = 

= K % ye 


* HAMMERHEAD 
SHARK = ALIVE! 
THAT’S WHAT 


4} 
THAT'S A MIGHTY 
TOUGH ORDER TO FILL, 
BILL! THOSE HAMMERHEADS 
CAN PLAY PLENTY 
ROUGH! 





WE'VE NEVER MANAGED TO KEEP AN ADULT 
HAMMERHEAD ALIVE IN CAPTIVITY, SO I'M 
HOPING TO CATCH A YOUNG ONE AND REAR IT 
IN A SPECIALLY BUILT TANK. 1 REALISE IT IS 
ONE OF THE MOST 

DANGEROUS OF THE 

SHARK FAMILY, BUT 

IF ANYONE CAN DO 

IT YOU CANI 





TWO DAYS LATER, CAL 
TOOK THE “‘SHARK". OUT 
OF THE SANTA MINGO 
HARBOUR, WITH BILL 
CONNORS AS A PASSENGER. 


THE PRICE BILL WAS WILLING TO PAY DECIDED CAL 
McNEE... [— 


A THOUSAND 
DOLLARS! HECKI 
THAT WILL KEEP ME AND 
THE BOAT GOING FOR 
MONTHS — AND WITH 
ENOUGH LEFT OVER TO PAY 
ANY BILLS JOCK 
RUNS UP. 


HEY, 
‘LOOK AT 
THAT BEAUTY 
OVER THERE! 
WHO'S SHE 
BELONG TO, A WEALTHY 
CAL? AUSTRIAN, NAHE 
OF RICHLINDER — 
A KIND OF RICH 
RECLUSE, LIVES IN A VILLA 
OVERLOOKING THE 
BAY, GUARDED BY 
A SMALL ARMY 


MISTER CALI 
W HIS MEN BEAT-UP 
SOME OF MY PEOPLE 
BECAUSE THEY 
WALKED TOO 





AS SOON AS THEY CLEARED THE YACHTS AT ANCHOR IN THE SHELTERED 
HARBOUR, CAL EASED THE THROTTLES TO AN ECONOMICAL CRUISING SPEED. 


: a y 


ALL ge 
TIED DOWN, 

MISTER 

CAL! 


CAL PLOTTED A COURSE FOR AN AREA OF VERY DEEP 
WATER, TWENTY MILES OUT FROM SANTA MINGO. IT 


THE YOUNGSTER'S FACE WAS SET AND 
SERIOUS AS HE REPLIED 
WAS AN AREA OF THE CARIBBEAN HE KNEW THE NATIVES 


ve ~ MY PEOPLE TELL OF A GIANT MONSTER 
DECLARED TABOO:.. 


THAT LEAPS FROM THE SEA AND KILLS 
ALL WHO DARE INVADE HIS LAND 


TABOO, CAL? 
WHAT’S TABOO 
ABOUT A DEEP 
WATER CORAL 
\ 





CAL LAUGHED TEASINGLY AT THE YOUNG ISLANDER... 


1 RECKON ALL 
THIS TALK ABOUT 
A SEA MONSTER 
HAS BEEN PUT ABOUT 
BY PEOPLE FROM 
OTHER ISLANDS, WHO WANT 
TO KEEP INTRUDERS 
AWAY FROM WHAT 
IS IN FACT A 
VERY RICH FISHING 

p GROUND! 


PLEASE, MISTER 
CAL! THE SEA-GOD WILL 


AS WITH 
ALL SPECIES OF 
SHARK, HAMMERHEADS 
ARE PRIMARILY FISH-EATERS, 
BUT THEY ARE UNPREDICTABLE, 
THEY MIGHT ATTACK ANY- 
THING IN THE WATER 
THEY CONSIDER 
FOOD! 


HAMMERS 
LIKE DEEP 
WATER, YOUNG 
‘UN. THIS CERTAINLY 
SEEMS THE MOST 
LIKELY SPOT FOR 


"'VEGOT “ 

A HEALTHY 
RESPECT FOR 
SHARKS, BARRACUDAS 
AND THE REST, 
BILL — DON'T 





AFTER CAREFULLY CHECKING HIS EQUIPMENT, CAL SLID INTO THE WARM SEA... 


bE — coma 
aa _—— 


I'VE NEVER 
HUNTED IN THIS 
PART BEFORE, BUT. 
JUDGING BY THE 
CURRENTS IT 
COULD BE 

TRICKY! J 





FOR THREE DAYS, HE SEARCHED THE AREA — WITHOUT A SIGHT OF A HAMMERHEAD SHARK. THEN, 


LATE ON THE THIRD DAY... 
y et a 


THAT'S ODD! 


THE TEMPERATURE HAS 
DROPPED MIGHTY SHARPLY 
HERE! THERE MUST BE A 
DEEP CHASM SOMEWHERE BEYOND, 
THIS REEF — BUT IT 
NOT MARKED ON ANY 
OF MY CHARTS. 


IT'S BLACK 
AS PITCH! LOOKS 
LIKE A REGULAR CHASM — 
HEAVEN KNOWS HOW DEEP! 
IT’S NOT MUCH USE GOING 
ON, | CAN'T SEE 
A THING! 





TEN MINUTES 
AIR LEFT! 1 
MUST TELL BILL 
y ABOUT THAT CHASM, IT 
COULD CONTAIN ANY 
AMOUNT OF RARE 
SPECIMENS... 


THE HUGE HAMMERHEAD, FIFTEEN FEET IN LENGTH, AND WEIGHING ALMOST 1,500 POUNDS,CAME IN LIKE 


A TORPEDO... 


GRIEF! 
(HAVEN'T 
FOUND A 

HAMMERHEAD — 
HE'S FOUND 





SOMEHOW, CAL EVADED THAT FIRST WILD CHARGE BUT THE SKIN OF THE 
GIANT FISH, ROUGHER THAN ANY SANDPAPER, RASPED ALONG HIS LEG. 


ARGH! 

MY LEG! I 
MIGHT HAVE MANAGED 
TO FIGHT HIM OFF 
BEFORE, BUT ONCE HE 
GETS THE SCENT OF 
BLOOD, NOTHING 
WILL STOP 


THE HAMMERHEAD TURNED AND™ 
CAME AFTER HIM... 


IF ONLY 
THERE WAS SOME- 
WHERE TO HIDE — 1! JUST 
MIGHT STAND A 





SUDDENLY, AS IF IN ANSWER TO HIS DESPERATE PRAYER, CAL SPOTTED A WEED ENCRUSTED SHAPE ON A GY 


ROCKY LEDGE... = 
: ———_), ‘ 


COLELLO... A 


Wy, ae 
(iy SCEED 


THE SHARK WAS CLOSE NOW = AND CAL WAS IT WAS A BRIEF RESPITE — AND CAL KNEW IT! 
FORCED TO TWIST LIKE AN EEL TO AVOID ee 
ITS WILD RUSH... [WSs sea gs jj A. 


oa 


(HAVEN'T 
ENOUGH AIR TO 
STAY AND DODGE 
HIM. IT’S THE 
SPEAR GUN — OR 
CURTAINS! 





CAL SQUEEZED THE TRIGGER, WITH A WHOOSH OF AIR THE 
LONG STEEL BLADE STREAKED TOWARDS ITS TARGET... 


LZ 3""* Si 


GOT HIM 


ABOVE IN THE BOAT, SMUDGE AND BILL CONNORS 
SAW THE GREAT CREATURE BREAK THE SURFACE... MISTER 


BILL, LOOK! 


SUFFERING 
SNAKES! CAL 
MUST HAVE HIT TROUBLE 
DOWN THERE! GET ME 
SOME GEAR, SMUDGE! 
I'M GOING 





y 


Ohh < 
“Yf PLEASE 
Uy HURRY, MISTER IF ANY. 
YY BILL! | AM THING'S HAPPENED 
AFRAID... TO CAL, I'LL 
NEVER FORGIVE 
MYSELF! 


AND THEN A VOICE FROM THE FAR SIDE OF 
THE BOAT MADE THEM TURN IN AMAZEMENT... 
~~ fa 
SS JUST STAND J 
THERE, YOU THO! 
= IM FOR CRYING OUT zi 
! 


‘| AS THE HAMMERHEAD DISAPPEARED BENEATH THE WAVES AGAIN, YZ LCS, 
BILL HASTILY STRAPPED ON AN OXYGEN CYLINDER. Wy io 
<< LEE. (ue 
Dj 
} 


= 


COS sy 
2 


Ne Ye : ) 


THING LIKE A 
FIFTEEN-FOOT 





CAL WHIPPED HiS HAND OUT OF THE WATER. HE HAD A YOUNG 
HAMMERHEAD, TWO FOOT LONG, FIRMLY GRIPPED BY THE TAIL... 


THE WILDLY THRASHING YOUNG SHARK WAS CAL TOLD THEM ABOUT PROBABLY 
QUICKLY PUT INTO THE SPECIALLY THE FIGHT AND THE SOME SHIP 
CONSTRUCTED TANK, WHILE SMUDGE SUNKEN WRECK... SUNK BY PIRATES WSs 
EAGERLY HELPED CAL ABOARD... HUNDREDS 

AT ; OF YEARS 

ALIVE q ; AGO! 
AND KICKING, r 
H 


HE’S ALIVE, 
; OKAY, BUT VERY 
2 NEARLY ONE 
A DEAD MISTER CAL, 


| THEENK! 





CAL SLEPT SOUNDLY THAT NIGHT. BUT EARLY NEXT DAY, HE WAS READY TO GO BELOW AGAIN... 





YOU 
DON’T HAVE 
TO COME 
WITH ME, 


BEEN HOGGING 
ALL THE FUN 


HOME, MISTER \. 
CAL? NOT WISE 


NM TO STAY WHERE 
THE SEA-GOD 
», LIVES! 4 


4 


. Yh, ff Or Zia 
‘y LOM fy fl” LOA 
in” ee 


ok 





7 eZ 
ALTHOUGH COVERED BY CENTURIES OF BARNACLES AND SEAWEED, THE WRECK WAS OBVIOUSLY [77 
THAT OF A SPANISH GALLEON, SOME HUNDREDS OF YEARS OLD... ‘a 

= 7 wy 


ta 


iy 


= if | 

St s , , 

a G ; GEE 
GBD EZ 


LG 


IT'S ONLY 
PERCHED ON 
THE LEDGE! WE’LL 
HAVE TO BE 

CAREFUL! ” 


THEY SLID FORWARD TO EXPLORE THE DECK, LIT EERILY BY A FAINT SHAFT OF SUNLIGHT FROM WAY ABOVE. 


CZ 








SUDDENLY, BILL POINTED TO A CYLINDRICAL SHAPE ON THE DECK. THEY 
CHIPPED AWAY THE BARNACLES AND LIFTED IT CLEAR... 


CANNON, THE 
TYPE THAT WAS 
ATTACHED TO THE 
GUNWALES OF OLD GALLEONS. 
MIGHT FETCH A FEW 
DOLLARS FROM SOME 
COLLECTOR! 





ABOVE, SMUDGE WAITED ANXIOUSLY FOR HE DID NOT 
SHARE THE WHITE MAN’S CONTEMPT: FOR NATIVE 











NOTHING DOWN 
THERE TO WORRY 
ABOUT, SMUDGE! ANYHOW, 
1'VE GOT SOMETHING 
TO TAKE HOME, SO HOW 
ABOUT STARTING THEM 
ENGINES, EH? 


PERHAPS 
NOW WE-CAN GO HOME! 
1 DO NOT LIKE IT HERE! 
THERE IS GREAT 
DANGER! 








NOW? IT IS 
GooD! 






AS THEY HEADED BACK TO SANTA MINGO, CAL AND BILL CONNORS PAINSTAKINGLY CLEANED THE 
CANNON. AT LAST A NAME BECAME READABLE... 


THE “SAN 
CRISTOBEL'! 
MAYBE THEY'VE 
GOT SOME RECORD OF 
IT ON THE ISLAND. 
BE INTERESTING 
TO.FIND OUT, 
BILLI 


YES, BUT 
UM AFRAID 
1 CAN'T WAIT 
AROUND WHILE YOU 
GO SEARCHING. I'VE 
GOT TO GET OUR 
SPECIMEN BACK TO THE 
MARINE UNIVERSITY 
AS SOON AS 
POSSIBLE! 


HEAD FOR 
THE RECORDS 
OFFICE OF GOVERNMENT 
HOUSE. SEE IF WE CAN 
FIND ANY REFERENCE 
TO THAT GALLEON! 





THE CLERK AT GOVERNMENT HOUSE WAS ONLY TOO PLEASED TO RELIEVE THE BOREDOM BY HELPING 
CAL WADE THROUGH THE DOZENS OF ANCIENT RECORDS... 


THIS \] THANKS, 
TAKES US BUT | THINK 
BACK TO VE FOUND WHAT 

FIFTEEN-EIGHTY- 1M LOOKING 
FIVE, MISTER 


BL 

o\\N 
(NXE 
oy 


“THE ‘SAN CRISTOBEL’ THE CIVIL SERVANT INTERVENED... 

TENTH, FIFTEEN-EIGHTY-SEVEN,BOUND FOR CADIZ! 

SHE WAS CARRYING GOLD! JOCK, SMUDGE! I'VE NO, SIR! LOOK HERE! IT SAYS THAT SEVERAL 

FOUND THE WRECK OF A SPANISH TREASURE SHIP ! SURVIVORS WERE FOUND. THEY REPGRTED 
THE ‘SAN CRISTOBEL’ FLOUNDERED AFTER 
BEING ATTACKED BY A GIGANTIC SEA- 
MONSTER IN A STORM. DOCTORS THOUGHT 
THE UNFORTUNATE SAILORS HAD GONE 
OFF THEIR HEADS WITH EXPOSURE AND NO- 
ONE BELIEVED THEM. BUT THE SEA-GOD 
LEGEND STILL EXISTS AROUND THESE PARTS ! 


AYE, LADDIE! 
BUT WHAT GOOD IS 
f THAT? SHE WAS PROBERLY 
SUNK BY PIRATES WHO THE SEA-GOD! 
WOULD HAVE LOOTED YOU SEE, 
HER FIRSTI MISTER CAL... 





BUT FROM THE DETERMINED LOOK IN CAL'S EYES, (T tJ 


WAS CLEAR NOTHING WOULD STOP HIM RETURNING 
TO THE WRECK, S 


THERE MAY STILL BE A FORTUNE IN THAT SHIPS 
SMUDGE, I’LL NEED YOUR HELP TO RAISE A SMALL 
CREW. ASK SOME OF YOUR FRIENDS! (’LL BUY SOME) 
EQUIPMENT WITH THE MONEY { GOT FROM BILL, 

JOCK, I'LL NEED YOU ALONG ON THIS TRIP! 


OKAY, 
SMUDGE! YOU 
CAN STAY BEHIND 
IF YOU LIKE. ME 
AND JOCK WILL 
GET ALONG JUST 
FINE ON OUR 
OWNS 


AGAINST HIS WILL, SMUDGE TRIED TO 
PERSUADE SOME OF THE ISLANDERS 
TO CREW THE “‘SHARK’’... 


—S 
TOO MANY MEN HAVE DIED 
OUT THERE! THERE HAVE 
BEEN BOATS FOUND TORN 
TO PIECES! BEST YOU 
NOT GO AS WELL, BOYI 





4 Gf eRe VO 
‘| WANTS TO SEE 
YOU AT ONCE, 
McNEE ! 
I'M TO TAKE 
YOU TO HIM! 
THE CAR’S 
WAITING ! 


THAT'S 
ME! WHO WANTS TO jam 


BEFORE LUNCH, \ 
JOCK. SO KEEP THE 
BEANS HOT AND 
HANDY! 





GRIEF! 

THIS PLACE 
HAS MORE GUARDS 
THAN FORT KNOX$ . 

WHAT'S THIS RICHLINDER DON'T LET 
GUY HIDING YOUR IMAGINATION 
RUN AWAY WITH YOU, 
MeNEEL IT'S JUST THAT 


= ) HE DON'T LIKE 
VISITORS 


NO WONDER 
HE HAS ALL THOSE 
MEN TO GUARD THIS 
PLACE! J BET EVEN ) 
DIRT ON THE CARPET 





AND THEN HE CAME FACE TO FACF WITH 


| HAVE 
KURT RICHLINDER... 


MANY SOURCES 


OF INFORMATION. NO DICE 
NcNEE, YOU HAVE DISCOVERED THE WRECK OF 1 ADVISE YOU TO : 


A SPANISH TREASURE SHIP, THAT COULD HAVE THINK AGAIN, MOUVE cert OE 
MUCH GOLD IN ITS HOLD! WE SHALL BE MeNEE! COLE VOU NEED 
PARTNERS IN THIS VENTURE. IT WILL 


REQUIRE MEN TO LIFT ANY TREASURE, : RIGHT HERE. 
SPECIAL EQUIPMENT — | HAVE THEM! 


SORRY! 
"VE ALREADY 
GOT ALL THE 
PARTNERS | NEED. BUT 
HOW THE HECK 
DID YOU FIND 
OUT? 








CAL TURNED WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD AND STRODE OUT OF THE VILLA, BRUSHING ASIDE THE TWO 
MEN AT THE GAT 





HERR RICHLINDER 
HAS TELEPHONED 
US. HE HAS 
NOT FINISHED 
WITH YOU, HE 


WHAT HE 
WANTS AND 
WHAT HE’S GOING 
TO GET ARE TWO 
DIFFERENT 
THINGS ! 
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CAL REACHED THE ‘'SHARK"’ .06 


CAST OFF, 
SMUDGE! JOCK, 
START HER UPI WE'RE 
GOING TREASURE 
HUNTING f 
















WE'VE 
BEEN THROUGH 
STORMS BEFORE, 

THE“SHARK"IS [7 
BUILT FOR HEAVY 
WEATHER! GET 
GOING! 








































HOLD IT, MY 
IMPETUOUS LADDIEI 
THE HARBOUR CONTROL { 









’ HANDED ME A WEATHER 
REPORT THIS 


MORNING, AND IT’S NOT 
GOOD! WE'D BETTER WAIT 





FOOL! HE 
SHALL NOT HAVE 


WARN THE CREW 

OF THE ‘‘MIDAS” 

TO MAKE READY 
TO WEIGH. 
ANCHORI 
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ON BOARD THE ‘SHARK’... 






















IT WAS SHORTLY AFTER DAWN THAT THE 

SKY SUDDENLY DARKENED AND THE WIND 

ROSE TO GALE-FORCE... 

re 

c, as oi 

Vg 

FLD 7 ip | 
<é 


LG 


TELL SMUDGE 
TO STAY BELOW — 
THEN COME AND HELP 
ME WITH THE WHEEL, 
SHE’S BUCKING 
LIKE A DARNED 
BRONCO! 





WHY THE 


ALL-FIRED INSANE WITH 
HURRY, CAL? GREED AND POWER, 
WHAT DID RICHLINDER JOCK! HE THINKS HE 
SAY TO GET YOU ALL 


HEATED THIS 
WAY? 


hg 













THE MAN'S 













CAN BUY ANY MAN WITH 
HIS WEALTH, BUT HE’S 
GOING TO LEARN 
CAL MCNEE AIN'T 
FOR SALE! 






THE “SHARK” WAS HURLED ABOUT THE SEA LIKE A CHILD'S 
PLASTIC BOAT. 
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SLOWLY, - SO SLOWLY, “‘SHARK’ TURNED HER SLIM BOWS INTO THE FULL FURY OF THE WIND AND THE pl 
TWENTY FOOT WAVES... 


\\ HOLD HER, 
XY JOCK — HOLD 
HER LIKE 
THAT! 


° 
4 2Ai0 

wit Ae 

: ‘ 





THEN A FEW MOMENTS LATER, AS IF AT SOME SILENT COMMAND, THE MOUNTAINOUS SEAS WERE CALM, 
THE WIND STILL. THERE WAS AN EERIE SILENCE. — 7) 


aa rs 





WE’RE IN BIG 
TROUBLE 


IF I'M 
RIGHT! 


IT WAS SMUDGE WHO SAW IT FIRST. A MIGHTY COLUMN OF WATER 
THAT STRETCHED INTO THE SKY. A VORTEX CONNECTING SEA 
AND CLOUD, A TERRIFYING WHIRLWIND OVER THE WATER... 


FULL REVS! 
HARD TO 
STARBOARD! 
WE'VE GOT 
JO GET OUT 
S OF ITS 
WAY! 
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BY GOLLY! 
THAT WAS A 
MIGHTY CLOSE 
THING! 


AS QUICKLY AS IT HAD BEGUN, 
THE STORM ABATED. THE 
HOT SUN BEAT DOWN AGAIN... 


MILES DUE 
EAST AND WE 
SHOULD BE 
DIRECTLY ABOVE 
THE WRECK, 
JOCK! 


FOR FIVE DESPERATE MINUTES THEY HOVERED ON THE BRINK Bm 
OF DISASTER — AND THEN DEATH PASSED THEM BY... 


LOSH! 

IF IT EVER 
GETS CLOSER 
THAN THAT, 

LADDIE, NOT EVEN 
PRAYERS'LL SAVE 


CAL HAD ALREADY PUT ON HIS DIVING 
GEAR WHEN THEY REACHED THE 
LOCATION OF THE ‘‘SAN CRISTOBEL”, . 
DESPITE SMUDGE’S ANXIOUS PLEADINGS. 


STILL NOT 
TOO LATE, 
MISTER CAL! 


Now, 
y 


Ry THE STORM - IT COULD. 
HAVE BEEN 
A WARNING 
TO TURN 






THING WE'LL 
DO WHEN I’ VE 
FOUND THE 
WRECK IS 
PLANT THE 


NO, SON! 

THE STORM WAS 
ONLY MOTHER NATURE 
PLAYING HER TRICKS ! 
FORGET THIS NONSENSE 


WHATEVER YE 
CALL IT. 





CAL GAVE THE NATIVE BOY A REASSURING PAT AND PLACED LISTEN, 
THE UNDERWATER SCOOTER OVER THE SIDE. THEN HE YOUNG 'UN! 


JUMPED IN AFTER IT... YE DON’ T THINK 
- F HE’S DOING ALL THIS 
{ . JUST TO MAKE HIMSELF A 
f 


MILLIONAIRE, DO YE? IF ¥ 
2 = THERE I§ GOLD DOWN THERE, 
yj IT’LL BE THE HOSPITALS, 
‘AND THE KIDS BACK ON 
SANTA MINGO WHO'LL 
BENEFIT. CAL’S 
GOT A HEART 
BIGGER THAN 
HIS FISTS! 


a ey 1 KNOW 


IT, MISTER JOCK = 


CAL FOUND THE WRECK EASILY ENOUGH, BUT HE ALSO SAW 
SOMETHING THAT WOULD MAKE ENTRY INTO THE ROTTING 
TIMBERS A HIGHLY DANGEROUS OPERATION 


IT's 
SHIFTED IN 
THAT STORM! 
THE SLIGHTEST Ba 

MOVEMENT COULD 
SEND IT PLUNG- 
ING OVER THE 
LEDGE INTO THE 
CREVASSE — 
PERHAPS WITH 
ME INSIDE! 





C 


NOTHING 
WRONG WITH 
THE OULD TICKER, 
LADDIE! I’LL BE 
READY INA 
SECOND ! 


FIRST THE STORM, 
NOW THIS! THE SEA- 
GOD — SHE HAS WARNED 
YOU TWICE! PLEASE, 
MISTER CAL! WE GO BACK 


! 
NONSENSE, TO SANTA MINGO! 


SMUDGE! NOW 
SNAP OUT OF 
IT! 1 NEED 
YOU TO DO A 
VERY IMPORT ANT 
JOB. OUR LIVES 
MIGHT DEPEND 


THE WRECK’S 
MOVED, JOCK! 
I'LL NEED YOU BELOW! 
THINK YOU CAN 
MANAGE IT? 


SMUDGE WAS STILL VISIBLY AFRAID, BUT HIS AFFECTION 
FOR CAL WAS GREATER THAN HIS FEAR... 





THIS 1S OUR 

LIFE-LINE, SMUDGE! 
WHEN | TUG ONCE ON THE 

CABLE PRESS THIS 
BUTTON HERE. THE WINCH 
WILL THEN HAUL US TO THE 
SURFACE SLOWLY. IF 1 TUG 

THREE TIMES, SWING 

THIS LEVER HARD OVER. 


| UNDERSTAND 
THAT WILL BRING , 
US UP FASTI MISTER CAL ! 









THEIR LIFE-LINES ATTACHED TO THEIR BELTS, iy PUSHING THEIR WAY THROUGH CENTURIES OF UNDER- 
CAL AND JOCK SWAM DOWN TO THE WRECK. ‘ WATER GROWTH, CAL AND JOCK ENTERED WHAT WAS 


CAUTIOUSLY, THEY SLIPPED THROUGH A LARGE ONCE THE LIVING QUARTERS FOR THE CAPTAIN OF 
HOLE AT THE REAR OF THE OLD GALLEON... THE ONCE PROUD GALLEON. : 44 


7 






THE CAPTAIN'S 
CABIN WOULD HAVE 
BEEN SOMEWHERE HERE! 
SOMETIMES THE MASTERS 
OF THE GALLEONS HAD THE 

GOLD STOWED CLOSE 
TO THEIR QUARTERS TO 
STOP THE CREW 
THINKING ABOUT , 
LOOTING IT! 
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THE DOOR’S RUSTY HINGES DISINTEGRATED AT CAL'S TOUCH... 
7 


= Jy 
I THINK 


WE'VE HIT THE 
JACKPOT FIRST TIME! 
THIS LOOKS LIKE 
THE CAPTAIN'S 
QUARTERS! 
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CAL MADE HIS INTENTIONS CLEAR TO THE TOUGH XR 
SCOTSMAN AND TOGETHER THEY HEAVED AT THE 
LARGE DOOR. FOR A FEW MOMENTS IT HELD... 


cS ANOTHER 
IP DOOR! WELL-BARRED! 
THAT COULD BE THE 









THEN, SUDDENLY, IT GAVE WAY. IMMEDIATELY, THE TWO MEN 
RECOILED IN HORROR, FOR THERE FLOATING TOWARDS THEM, 
IN A GREAT BUBBLE OF TRAPPED AIR,WAS A SKELETON. THE 
GHASTLY REMAINS OF THE MASTER OF THE ‘‘SAN CRISTOBEL”’ 










ONCE RELEASED FROM THE AIRTIGHT ROOM, Ip 
‘|THE BUBBLE BURST BY THE WEIGHT OF Gicnacee Ge 
WATER PRESSURE, THE SKELETON FLOATED 
fee sie reall WATERTIGHT WHEN THIS GUY 
TONTHE : \ SHUT HIMSELF IN THERE WHEN 


THE SHIP WAS WRECKED! 
WE’ RE THE FIRST MEN TO 
OPEN THE DOOR SINCE IT WENT 
COWN! THE TREASURE MUST 
STILL BE INTACT! 


P C) 
P ISLIKEA 
f NIGHTMARE! 
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IT TOOK THE TWO MEN SEVERAL MOMENTS TO RECOVER FROM THE SHOCK OF THE MACABRE DISCOVERY... im 
fo) 





j HE MUST 
HAVE BEEN SITTING 
ON THAT CHEST, GUARDING \4m 
IT, WHEN THE SHIP WAS HIT es 
r ) BY THE STORM. 1 BET HE (amas 
DIDN'T THINK HE WAS GOING }} 
TO HAVE TO STAY THERE Aaa 
FOR FOUR HUNDRED ) 
YEARS! | > ie 


BUT AS THE TWO MEN STARTED TO LEAVE THE 
WRECK, THE WHOLE HULK SHOOK VIOLENTLY, I, ,, 


AS IF IT HAD BEEN HIT BY AN EXPLOSION... 


r wT bi 
- = 


WE'LL HAVE TO 
SURFACE AND GET THE 
LIFTING GEAR ON ITI 


fa» I 2, TAKE IT TOPSIDE 
“ZZ. THEN OPEN 
IT! 


THE BEAM STRUCK CAL ACROSS THE CHEST 
AND PINNED HIM TO WHAT WAS LEFT OF 
THE DECK... F— 


Ss 
Pad 


y 
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IT WAS AGONISING 
MOMENTS BEFORE JOCK 
MANAGED TO FREE CAL. : 
RICHLINDER ! 
THE SWINE, HE’S 
FOLLOWED US - AND 
HE'S GOT SMUDGE! 


COME ON, 
SMUDGE, 
LADDIE! GET 
US OUT OF 
HERE! 





A LAUNCH PICKED UP JOCK AND CAL AND TOOK THEM ABOARD YOU ARE AHARD-HEADED 


THE “MIDAS”, JUST AS CAL RECOVERED HIS SENSES... FOOL, MCNEE!. | OFFERED YOU A 
PARTNERSHIP — NOW YOU SHALL GET 


NOTHING! THE GOLD 
SHALL ALL BE MINE! 





FOR A MOMENT, CAL SAID NOTHING AS HE WEIGHED 
THEIR CHANCES. RICHLINDER’S HAND SLASHED 


HAPPEN TO THE BOY, YOU'LL TELL ME 
DOWN... ° 


EVERYTHING YOU’VE FOUND IN THE WRECK! 


SPEAK, 
McNEE — OR 
D'YOU WANT 
US TO GO TO 
WORK ON THE 

BOY? 





ALL RIGHT, 
IT’S DOWN THERE - 
A LARGE CHEST! BUT 
WE HAVEN'T OPENED 
IT YET! 


UNREASONABLE 
MAN, McNEE! 
YOU SHALL BE 
THE FIRST TO 

OPEN THE CHEST 
WHEN MY MEN 


BLITZEN! 
WHAT IS 
HAPPENING ? 


THERE’S 
SOMETHING 
IN THE WATER . 


THERE ~ SOME- Ja ( ( ae 
THING BIG! : 
(4 p \ Suny 
= 





RICHLINDER GRIPPED THE SOLID GOLD HANDRAIL OF HIS YACHT AS HIS FROGMEN : 
THRASHED ABOUT AND BEAT AT SOME UNSEEN ENEMY. THEN THEY DISAPPEARED... 
——— T 


McNEE! 
YOU SHALL GO 
BELOW AND SEE WHAT 
IS DOWN THERE! HURRY, 


NOT SEE THE BOY ~ 
ALIVE AGAIN! 















SMUDGE PUSHED PAST THE GUARDS... CAL ENTERED THE WATER, NOW CALM AGAIN. HE WAS 
TWENTY FEET DOWN BEFORE HE SAW WHAT HAD KILLED 
NO, NO, ool SMEN... == 


MISTER E\ of” 
CAL! THE 
SEA-GOD — 
SHE KILL 























a 
A GIGANTIC 
MANTA RAY, BIGGER 
THAN ANYTHING | 
SS) THOUGHT POSSIBLE. 
IT MUST LIVE IN THAT 
DEEP. CREVASSE, AND 
WAS DISTURBED BY 
THE WATERSPOUT. AND 
ALL THE ACTIVITY 
OF US SWIMMING TO 
THE WRECK. 



















YOU MEAN MORE TO 
ME THAN A SHIP- 
LOAD 0’ GOLD, 
SMUDGE! ‘SIDES, I’M 
MIGHTY CURIOUS TO 
KNOW WHAT MANNER 
OF CREATURE IS 
DOWN THERE! 





UDDENLY, CAL’S BLOOD TURNED TO ICE. THE CREATURE. 
OF HIS PRESENCE BY SOME STRANGE INSTINCT, TURNED 

















IT's 
SEEN MEI 
| DON’T STAND A 
CHANCE OF 
SURFACING! THE 
wai - | MIGHT BE 
ABLE TO HIDE 
THERE! 


THE MIGHTY TAIL MISSED CAL BY A FRACTION OF 
AN INCH AS HE DIVED FOR THE “SAN CRISTOBEL 


ASIF sHuDGE 
WAS RIGHT ABOUT 
HIS SEA-GOD — 
ONLY THE CREATURE 
IS NO HYTH = 





CAL REACHED THE ROTTING HULK A MOMENT BEFORE CRUSHING JAWS SNAPPED SHUT... 


THE RECORDS 

MUST BE RIGHT! 
ONE OF THESE KONSTER S 
MUST HAVE ATTACKED 4 
THE “SAN CRISTOBEL" IN A STORM, 
hm = MAYBE THIS EXPLAINS OTHER 
OF THE UNSOLVED 

MYSTERIES OF 
THE OCEANS! 


y OXYGEN’S 
RUNNING OUT 
FAST! I'VE GOT 
TO SURFACE 





you 
RAT! YOU 
COULD HAVE 
KILLED 


HE HAS BEEN 
DOWN NEARLY HALF 
AN HOUR, HE MUST BE 
WWG DEAD ALREADY! MY DEPTH 
f CHARGES WILL ALSO KILL 
ANYTHING ELSE THAT 
1S DOWN THERE ! 





MURDERER! 
MURDERER! 
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BUT THE CREATURE, HURT BY THE PRESSURE OF 
THE EXPLODING CHARGES, WAS MOVING UPWARDS 
AND AWAY FROM HIM TOWARDS THE SURFACE... 










MEANWHILE, CAL WAS FIGHTING HIS OWN DESPERATE 
BATTLE FOR SURVIVAL FOR THE SHOCK OF THE 
DEPTH CHARGES HAD MOVED THE GALLEON... 
=SSSSaan J 















EXPLOSIONS 
HAVE DISTRACTED ITS 
ATTENTION FROM 
ME! 
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THE 

WRECK’S 
GOING DOWN 
THE CREVASSE! 
AY I'LL HAVE TO TAKE 
MY CHANCES 
WITH THE 
MANTA! 
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CAL SURFACED IN TIME TO SEE THE ENORMOUS MANTA RAY LEAP FROM THE WATER... 


GRIEF! 
IT'LL CRUSH 
THE YACHT LIKE A 
TOY! SMUDGE AND 
JOCK WILL BE 
KILLED! 


















WITH A CRASH LIKE AN EXPLODING BOMB, THE MANTA LANDED ON TOP OF THE ‘‘MIDAS’’. ITS WINGS Z 


CRUSHED THE SUPERSTRUCTURE AS THOUGH IT WERE MADE OF MATCHWOOD ~ AND RICHLINDER 
AND HIS CREW WERE WIPED OUT TO A MAN. = 
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I'VE 
CAUSED 
THE DEATH OF 
JOCK AND 
SMUDGE! THERE'S 


LACK OF AIR FORCED HIM TO SURFACE AGAIN = AND AT 
ONCE HE HEARD THE ROAR OF AN ENGINE... oe 


== 


THE '‘SHARK’’I 
I'D FORGOTTEN HERI 
BUT WHO’S ABOARD? MAYBE 
SOME OF RICHLINDER’S 
MEN SURVIVED = 
MAYBE...? 





HIS QUESTIONS WERE SOON ANSWERED — BY THE BEAMING FACES OF SMUDGE AND JOCK! 


BY 
ALL THAT'S 
eS] WONDERFUL! 
A BUT How? 





THE ‘‘SHARK'’ GOT UNDER WAY, HEADING AWAY FROM THE . 
THAT SCENE OF DEATH AND DESTRUCTION. TREASURE, CAL! 


WHAT OF THE 
WE'D GIVEN 7 Zp THE WRECK TREASURE? 
YOU UP FOR DEAD FELL INTO THAT : 4 


ASWELL, CAL! £ ad “ CREVASSE, JOCK, 
BUT SMUDGE IT'S GOODNESS KNOWS 
WOULDN'T LET HOW MANY FATHOMS DEEP 
ME LEAVE! NOW! SO YOUR SEA-GOD 
— HAS KEPT HER SECRET, 

AFTER ALL, SMUDGE! 


THE SEA-GOD 
CAME UP FROM THE 
SEA TO PROTECT US. 

1 NOT BELIEVE 
SHE KILL MISTER 
CAL, TOO! 





THEY MADE FULL SPEED FOR SANTA MINGO. THERE, CAL McNEE WOULD LOOK FOR ANOTHER RICH 
CLIENT WHO WANTED TO BE TAKEN SHARK FISHING. BUT NOTHING WOULD EVER BE SO EXCITING OR 
PERILOUS AS CAL’S CLASH WITH THE TERROR OF THE DEEP —:AND THE GOLD-HUNGRY RICHLINDER. 
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